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Ox p beautiful green isthmus, which di of the neighbourhood, has made this banse 
sy of the Takes in Cumberland, the occasional residence of many a solitary 
‘thé little‘ village of Buttermere, angler. In this dwelling, of phigh e gi 


tapendons, ragged mountains, tower. duty to atten egarden. Itwasher 
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in the delirium which generally follows an 
union of this kind, when, one morning, 


was apprehended, and torn awa her 
as a notorious forger and swindler. Great 
were made by many of 





Powe ge ems sed et unda impellitur . 
bem urgetque } 


‘uerat momentaque cuncta 
Ovip. Mer. 


Fitque quod he 
ovantur. 


it is, in-a continual state and 
revolution ;~ but though’ ever subject to 
mutation, it is formed on the same prin- 
ciples,-and composed:of the same mate- 
tials; It is ‘not the design of! the’ present 
essay to enter into:a ‘historical! detail: of 
the various ‘Revélutions ‘in “Litérature, 
pet wag rh gy Amhemm 
peer reat et meme mh ve 
happened in the eighteenth and nineteenth 
centuries. The beginning ‘of the eigh- 
teenth century is a period: to which Eng- 
lishmen may look with delight and vene- 
pa rrnient a—tet ers a7 Axor 
tothe : proud Gistinction which it: 

f-che Angustan era of English 


ef 
fi 
H 
i 


dered ~ rpassed 1 d 
it unsu: in its elegance, an 

unequalled in its melody, —before that 
time, the few periodicals of the day were 
devoted to the discussion of politics and 
the fluctuations of commerce, and it was 
reserved for Addison, Steele, and their 
coadjutors, to call into action 


Latinisms, and the dignified style in which 
he wrote ; his ‘* Motal Essays,” claimed, 
with justice, the applause which they re- 
ceived; in them -sublimity of thought 
was clothed in elevation of 1: 

Addison among the writers of his day, 


in comparison with in, ‘are 
considerably diminished.) - st 
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Jones," united the powers of the authors 
of * Don Quixote” and: “ Gil Bias,” 
end produced a happy display of comic 
romance; his pertrsiture of human na- 

cing si and vivid. Such were 
a few of luminaries, who, in the last 
“ges shone in the galexy of literature, 
who gained the deserved applause of their 
co and claimed an immortal 


Fg ge a mankind, which 
ce a.enge, Beniaclg. inte pe. 

i but. in literary werld, and 

last age, 

Qin Wy tos sche an attention to the 


authority of the ancients. In the pre- 
sent, that authority has neither Revtt ab 


to which eyery author agenealy adhered; 
o 


measures which 


realms of rhyme. In the last age, al- 
ancient or mo 
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BF 


praise the * 


vulgarity of comic romance, and the gor- 
geous enchantments of the fairy: tale, once 
so delightful, have faded like “+the: base- 


9 

itapeobabfiltes of gothic romance: : 
ing the ordinary traet of ‘hovelists, 
great unknown™ has held a torch 
in the path of wen te gee dino 
Of research, and blended the “ utile’’ of 
historical instruction with the‘ dulce” 
of rational entertainment. . Never were 
the wild heaths and craggy rocks of Seotr 
land so fertile of adventure as the magic 
creations of this — writer has ren- 
dered them. Of ail the various provinces 
of literature the realm ah ee mo 

, undergone the greatest revolu 


alteration. ~ cae 
present who possess eq! ; 
those of the last, and that. they exert 


them in as forcible a manner cannot be 
doubted. The last age produced a Gray, 


3 but does mt 


ete a he pied er 

ception whase powerfu escription 

of the beautice of naturé, entitle him'té 

a high rank —— sols‘ of famé ; ané 
# 


sen, at if he delighted in the:éonquest of 
the difficulties they cceasioned. Few 
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authors but himself could haye imparted 
so miich iiterest to the wanderings of an 
infidel,* or the adventures of a libertine. 
Speaking of him as a literaty character, 
he has been ‘ more sinned against than 
sinning.”” From the first onset of his 
literary life, he has been assailed by the 
malignity of criticism, and the attacks 
of preju ice ; but, while yet in the cradle 
of literary fame, like another Hercules, 
he strangled with his satire the critical 
serpetits What sought his destruction by 
their disapproving hiss—he had his faults 
and errors in common with humanity ; 
but he had great and redeeming virtues, 
those_of heaven-born charity and soul- 
stirring patriotism. It is indeed to be 
regretted ‘that he lent his name to a des- 
picable journal, conducted by a still 
more despicable party—a patty which 
contemned every time-hallowed principle 
—that would (had they not been as weak 
as they were base) have lighted the flame 
of rebellion, and thrown down the altar 
of religion. It was this circumstance, 
combined with some incautious expres- 
sions of the noble bard himself, that gave 
his enemies a handle to reproach and 
vilify him. Every excellence was les- 
sened, and every venial error converted 
into a heinous crime. Not only was the 
sanctitude of private life violated, but 
even personal defect was not secure from 
their peso. Now he gs more, 
terity will appreciate his merits. 
When his foes, ue shall have strutted 
and fretted their hour upon this mortal 
stage, and then be heard nomore, and while 
his. memory is wreathed by an immortal 
fame, and adorned with the ics 
of the historian and the fictions of the 
poet, theirs will either sink into oblivion, 
or be remembered only to be reproached. 
Besides the glorious triumvirate of poetic 
— last seeeeoel. Boat a Pag 
terary adventurers has not the present 

age produced ? Votaries hourly throng 
from the titled peer to the lowly peasant, 
to pay their devoirs at the altar of Apollo. 
The names of Campbell, Rogers, Crabbe, 
Mon , and Reston, reflect no little 
honour on resent Their pro- 
St optpndons wich chines in tho pages 

wi in 

of some higher bards, are clegant cla. 
sions, free from that moral contagion 
ae © ney wee No 
oore yron dangerous ; - 
culcate solid principles and ~ ef 
lity. Upon the whole it may be said, that 
what ‘the present age, in certain instances, 
has. lost,.in others it -has gained ; and 
that it. will pot be ex to the re. 


| tee Lee t Don Juan. 


proaclies wl aoa for a-want of :ai‘‘¢o- 
equality with its ‘predecessor. gic 4 
RoM. 
LOVELY MARY; OR, THE MOTHER AND 
CHILD. on soso 
A FRAGMENT. 
(For the Mirror.) 
I saw her clasp her infant to her breast ; 
I saw her fondly kiss its pallid:cheek : 
I heard her faintly bush its cries to Test, 
But not a word could lovely Mary speak. 
TE saw the pearl-drop trembling in <> the 
The tear of anguish on her bogom. ‘. : 
I heard the -drawn heart-cosrading sigh, 
. And saw the that did for mercy call. 
E saw the gush, the fountain: of teats, 
That gave relief to ‘s buts heart : 
T heard her voice amidst a storm of fears ; 
A mother’s blessing on ber babe impart. 
“ And must E lose thee ?—must we part so soon ? 
Dear pledge of him, my fitst, and only love ! 
Ah, yes! thy Maker does demand the hoon; 
Recalls my darling to the skies above ‘ 
“Go then,” she cried, “since Heaven ordains 


80, 
é eee ot and with thee take a mother's kiss : 
‘rom whence you came—go, little. innocent, 
And live forever in the realms of bliss}? _ 


She apeke ;--and life, mortality's thread, was 


run ‘ij 
The infant sufferer stiffen'd by her side : 
« My God" she said, « thy will alone'be Genet 
“I bow”—and Mary with her baby Yee. ; 
ip UPOPEA. 
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Ap Common Place Book... 

No. V. ; 
Mownpay evening being rather walkable 
ps Ppl apes down to-our 
weekly meeti e Rigmarole Club. 
at Fi my friend, Mr. 
Tobias Simpkin, where it is usually held. 
I found that I was much-within ble 
be and had ° two-handed crack’’ 
with my cockney chum, before any ofthe 
other members arrived. ‘They Looieens. 
tual, however, and a had the felicity of 
greet very near the expected: moment, 
Adelbert, Edgar, Ti 


ee 

be the subject or subjects of the evening. 
At length it ‘was apparent, aftera short 

time, that Mr. Roderick: was 

on his legs, and the same being formally 

a by the’ chairman, he began 


I rejoice to-beltold iw his place this-even- 
ing, asserted, in the‘ hearing of : tliis-en- 
lightened fraternity, that he considered it 
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difficult to reconcile the fact of the Scottish 
peasantry being at _same time an 
educated, enlightened, religious, and yet 

ati . I cannot but 


observation, which confirm it. It may 
possibly amuse you to detail a few of 
them, before I attempt to reconcile what 
ap to be somewhat extraordinary, 
and not a little contradictory. One night, 
in the year 18—, as I entered the village 
of ——, not far from Stirling, I ac- 
costed’a female, rather advanced in years, 
who was standing by a cottage door, with 
a view of getting information where my 
quarters were to be fixed for the night.— 
She turned hastily towards me the coun- 
tenance of one, to whom indeed belonged 
the epithet of an ‘awfu woman.’ Her age 
was not great, but ee ate 
about her face, and a glance in her keen, 
dark, grey eye, that savoured of something 
u bly, as she rather screamed than 
said—* tak’ ye, an’ ye dinna turn 


in here— an er, and fare 
waur.’ Bein fond of natural curiosities 
of. all kinds, the invitation, however un- 
previ yer 4 given, was immediately ac- 
cépted, although (I must needs confess) 
with an involuntary shudder. sf unami- 
able ‘hostess I saw no more, and have no 
very particular ambition to behold again ; 
but her daughter, a discreet damsel, I 
@iscovered astir at an early hour on the 
following morning, and after some preli- 
minary conversation, I led her to the sub- 
ject of my curiosity. ‘It was true,’ she 
daid, ‘her mither, Lucky Mac Laurin 
was an:unco wife,—but still a pious, and 
God-ft woman.” From her I learned, 
that her parent’s life had been singularly 
misfortunes, 


marked by of which the 
crowning one was the untimely death of 
hu short time after, in 


any wa’ 
i tn. a T found myself, 
‘Ohe long:autumn-evening, in com- 
pany with an excellent, clderly y» who 
a'smile 


“ In the town of K——, there lived, to 
her own saoniete, a ae ier 
sundry parts of whose lawful calling 
ee co esionat to be up all be ge 
duty he had of ‘late discontin in con- 
sequence of having luckily procured a 
trust-worthy servant, who performed it 
satisfactorily for him. One morning, 
however, this confidential personage came 
to him with a visage of unusually lengthy 
cower and stated that on account of 
e bogles having made their appearance 
she must be excused from her accustom 
duties in the lower regions of the house. 
The good man was astounded at this, 
and resolved, properly enough, to attend 
in n to the business on the following 
night, and ascertain whether this state- 
ment was true or false. He went, accord- 
ingly, and wrought with commendable 
industry without interruption, till the 
witching hour arrived, and with it entered 
a fine specimen of the Grimalkin tribe, to 
whom friend Antony Thompson civilly 
enough said, ‘Mrs. Puss, from whence 
came ye?’ Upon that, there stalked in 
cat after cat, and to them the first visitant 
repeated, with a fair, human voice, the 
uestion which had been put to her. They 
1 at ne got hold of it, and to the 
amount of about a dozen, to curvet 
and caper round the unlucky man with 
most° exemplary activity, and singing 
aloud :— 
“Antony Thompson said to me, 
Mrs. , from whence came ye.” 
“Antony could endure it no longer; he 
took up a large tub of hot water, and 
fairly emptied it among them. The 
was accordingly soon. cleared, she 
quietly resumed his employment, and 
continued it till breakfast time. A. new 
source of wonderment soon. occurred.— 
His better was indisposed su . 
and could not ap at the usual meal. 
He therefore went, like a dutiful husband, 
to condole with her, when, to his utter 
amazement, he found that she had been 
scalded so severely, that. along illness 
was the least’ that could be expected. The 
last nig "3 work .was_ explained ; and 
the unfortunate Mr. Thompson -had-the 
horror of knowing that his wife had formed 
one of a bevy, of witches, who had.chosen 
to annoy him with. their unscasonable 
can ; 


“The next is quite. as-tragical..The 
Precentor.of, the, v OF merece WAS 
returni @ joyous y; like: Tam 


the appearance of an 
immense cat starting up beside him, and 
uttering these fearful words :<+ John 
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tell. Baudrons at hame, that the cat o° she 

t “ to- , ’3 heart 
co ate oa 

Viv; 
een 
cig aga 
to si Bae. Vike e t ames = 
e. 1s 

to-night ee os asks coke 


the remporns}iee,¢ creature 
John” 5 ene steanglea hiss 
ar Chineay ana Ge and Geviicinen, 
I fatter ts yécif that tis © similar species 
of spent, Seeogite Hon te ahs and yet not in 
cet rie & the acknowledged 
‘beloved country-folk, for 
oy piety. Itisnotobviously san 
a by t of igho rance, therefore it must 
be accounted for, for, from from the affection with 


which the traditionary tales of their fore- 4 


—— me wperd. hy aver: Ge moat 
enlightened o peasantry— 
the a: with which they are oe a 
bered from generation to generation—and 
te por pee he: po with which ae 
tened to by all ages on a winter’ t, 
hile young and old around th 
fire, and associate the wonderful stories of 
the * gude auld wife’ with ‘the spirit of 
ps storm,’ which is raving without the 
male opting. But to proceed’ — 
bee oe from his seat, with 
ccemttiag to haste, and said—‘* Mr. 
Chairman and Gentlemen,—I trust I 
pardoned for this interruption ; 
but I must st implore my respected friend 
to proceed no further in his argument, 
because we are all aware of his hobby.— 
When he once og is upon any subject con- 
nected with * Auld Reckie,’ there can be 
no life expected ;—-a dissertation, at least 
as long as Blair’s pr eliminary one to the 
“Poems of Ossian,” must needs ensue, and 
on this occasion it appears to me _alto- 
gether unnecessary, as the stories he has 
related are excellent, and he has given al- 
ready the only reason that cari be alleged 
by way of réconciling what y. 
does appear a singalar contradiction.— 
Questionlest: we do all agree with him on 
the subject. ‘The Caledonians. are an 


intellectual people, and put to silence and 
shame all who yet éarp atid nibble, ahout 
the” propriety “of educating the. lower 
classes of every in a religions, 
plain way ; bits GTi ie hat to behold 
the day when the the Brownies, 

be Ramted from {be 


and the Bogles, shall be 
land of the ‘motatain and the ¢ 


case baa days be fo + os 


~ among her. 
Mr. M ep the which, at. first 
appeared .to‘ be gathering redness and 


st! 
wrath vam pepe oot’ pred 


last speech he made» fovet_ outrageous 
ery by way pK. er th'which the 
The chairman boa after rose,’ atid 
notified that Tim Tobykin was astir, arid 
wished briefly to call the company’s at- 
tention to a few remarks. yes Were 
presently directed to the place where that 
» gendeman usually sat, as his cranium 
rose but slightly aboye’ the’ half-< 
lase of menntein den. which stood ” 
e table before him, _ He therefore com 
menced as follows, with. violent ‘cule. 
tion and considerable vivaci' manner ; 
‘©Mr. Chairman and _Gentlemen,— 
Yous attention has already been so Plea 


and lesa ples pi that the 
few few ought W ! periodical lite. 
rature, which bel sd prep, must. be 
ispensed with. I have only, therefore, 2 


this right worshipful company, with fe 
might to pene aay to the poring fame 

of the Mirror, which is, in its way. 

withont ex the very best periodical 

at nt general good fe 

and correct principle %. not unknown 

yous and it wil bes baring Yes shame 
paleed you fe the hour ag you 

yourselves to support, 

Sorel thus warmly to urge, gat 

with you, for verily, your ‘contributions 

— bce nif ath ne go yo ahge and 
eritorious t yet 
Adelbert.—“ Friend ‘Timothias, I do 

agree with you. No. 81 was very re- 

spectable; P. T, W. is improving vay 

much, but he read: eg not quate Cowper 


its. wonted 


Gay so eternally ; and Bardulus Praald 
pe » ors conscience than to send to our 
than one epigram upon such 


by tage w! me of Galway.” 

r being annonnced, we sat 
down toa yee rump-steak, and various 
desirable accompaniments; conversation 
not flagging for a sin moment. The 
cloth removed, Mr. Simpkin called out 
lnetity & n our friend j iggoekcme Cinkons 
bell sve Sd o had made oe which 

ittle before su to sing. a Ww 
he, without pape ing tong, which 
and in his best manner :— 
Air.—“ WHEN ABERCROMBY, GALLANT, Scor. 7, 
A f : 
yn ti tert 
o, be ema A on, a} pele: e’en, 
‘Phey smile nen var pe 


Wi' weary fit altaseinee 0° do! 
~ Dv paneer India’s oe ~ wa 
But oft.it, cheer’ say vera soul, 

To think ye W. sh’ ne back again, 
Welcome, e, my bona eda yore hiDs,, 


I po oe omre, onde a’ its 
Your peaceful scencs eatin ne mere. 


Qin 


YUM 
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ete pal meg, only der, 
mpmack 8 bithe warld'’s gear, 


later than. usual, but still at an early 

without the houses in Cheapside 

dancing q! before him on his way. 
Gs CLEISHMECLAW. 





BRITISH SAILORS DEFENDED. 


Mn. a the 70th Num- 
of the chien an account of 

bie Aiea er Pay Day of a, Man of 
War ich 18 one of the most exag- 
gerated statements I ever read. 


green-room—or the *s lob-lolly boy ; 
therefore, somewhat prejudiced 
t them. Every nm that has 


gt, would be attended with his dis- 


Your correspondent on tO say, 
when the officer goes hie round, they hi 
their light under the p tub: 
ask him what officer is it goes his rounds? 
why, , none but the master at arms himself. 

m, goye on: Seats. you,, thet Se 
shipmate falls down a hatchway and 
breaks a leg (or what not) they very 
deliberately, with their pipes in their 
mouths, carry him down. to the cock.pit. 
Common-sense, Mr. Editor, tells you 
better than this ; I leave to you and your 
readers (which “are numerous) to judge 
what would be the consequence. The 
fact is this: no° man’ is allowed, ped 
time whatever, to smoké bélow, but o 
in the’galley, and veh’ when the drying: 
stoves are rang up between decks, so 
strict are they, that will not allow 
any one to. take even.a light from them. 
If a man should unluckily fall ams 
hatchway, and is seen re smoking i 
the galley, they fly to his assistance 
mediately, not with theif pipes in their 
mouths, but trod’undér feot and extin- 
guished altogether. 


” * From the Lentloy Magazine. 


The ’ first of the account bears prawe ie: Tui 
raenbane to tath—but wher 
a 


Yours, &e. J. E. Coorer. 





LINES TO STELLA, 
On her inquiring how she looked when drest for 
an evening party, ‘ 
( For the Mirror. ) 
You ask me, lovely Stella, if 
I think that 


‘oo much, or little care ; 
And whether this or that become 
The blushes of your face ; 
Or if the flower o’ershades } your brow . 
With more than ih Bate 
“7 not for me, with fla’ ng topgue; 
our fond net 0 deceiv: 
vet if I speak the 
I fear you'd not believe. 


And well too—for, alas ! how few 


To beauty and to youth 
All wed, but bid false fattery's mien: 
Assume the air of truth ; i 
Truth, said I?—-why there's not a clime 
claims her as its ; 
As soon from at of ties— 
Will falsehood wing her ee vs 


Deception rides‘on every 

All to deception tends ; ~ 

Man finds it o ver-all Nature fee 
Where’er 


we 

He finds it in the of day; * : 
Which, tho’ fixt, scene tammqve+-, + 

He finds it in the m dew 


That glisténs in the e; 
For e gro , 


. He ora a. i inthe 
! eos Fone: 


ate Meg abe 
Tho! round 


the eye of man; 





ra bem da he 

oO nae’s ear 
aarp 
the 


pew-white swan, 


Did not the toondenrs. by: Tee 






The, = oath, Love,--- 
‘ . beet Ta Sede 






ward's ceachetal.* and as I doubt 
not, they will be interesting to your 
readers, you will oblige me by inserting 
them. Your humble Servant, 

A Constant READER. 


“ During the time in which Mr. Hamp- 
den was en; in the Civil Wars, 
wore round. his oan an ornament, leer 
sisting of a small silyer chain, enclosing 
a plain, cornelian stone. Round the sil- 
ver rim of the stone was inscribed 

A king I nevi 
"RY aE AA en 

This interesting record of the senti- 
ments of this great’ man, has been be- 
queathed to the University of Oxford, 
bythe. Jate: Thomas) Knight, . Esq; of 
Godmersham Park, Kent. 

‘This sagacious man discovered the 

talents of Oliver Cromwell through 
the veil which:coarse manners and vulgar 
habits had thrown ek) ‘Loni them,, for (ac- 
cording to Whitelock Lord Derby, in 
going down the. stairs of the House of 
Commons, ‘with Mr. Hampden, observing 
Cromwell: i by-:them, said to Mr, 
Hampden, *: Whe. is that sloven imme- 
diately ‘before>us? he .ison our side, I 
sees by his speaking:so' warmly to-day,’ 
* thatisloven, ela preiaee leased to call 
him, my lord,’ replied: Hampden, ¢ that 
sloven, > say; vifiwe §were:to-come to a 
breach with the king (which: God. forbid), 
wil me aaah Me hip ee 


not af oF bans 


et the eternal = 
of the’ Very trilly' Vertuous whats 


The 


™ “husband. in eee! testimony 
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The staiec and cone one rs, 





joy and glory ofa well ily, 
e delight and happiness of Tale 


But a crowne of blessing 
In a wife, to all auetern 
Fe a +" 


of his conjugal love, ha 
this monument 


bath deicled 





MISCELLANEOUS THOUGHTS. 
By Butier, Aether of Hudibras.,. 
Snoven — so memes a a —_y : 


It wou'd have nothing left to-do. co. sae 
T spply in jest or earnest to, , 
No ess of importance, plays 
Or prreag re pass its time away 
Opinion governs all mankind, t 
Like the blind: *s leading of the Biot 
For he, that has no eyes in’s head 
Must be b’a dog glad tu be led; 
And no beasts bave so little iu ‘em © - 
As that inhuman brute, opinion., . .... 


Hypocrisy will serve as well ; 
To propagate a church, as zeal ; rai 
As persecution and nd promotion = 
So round, white ‘stpnes will serve, te 8% 
As well as eggs, to make = lay, ‘ 


For perishing mortality, 

Translate to earth the joys above, “af 

For nothing goes to heay’n but love. mh 
Ali smatt’rers are more brisk and pert,, 


* Than those that understand an art ; 


As little sparkles shine more 


bright .- 
Than glowing coals, that at give them light. 


; ‘To nis;/Misrress.) ~ | 


Do not unjust sty bie rove ok (F wor ar’ 
Bon eardebfiediaciens name. ie ed 2 
It had 50 Jong Es word of 2ati* 


‘a; Us 191s 
woos 
Made it break out 






> le aieath 30 
sof 
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OLNEY fs & market-town in ‘Bucking- 
hamshire, near the borders of Northamp- 
tonshire, and, according to-the last census, 
contained a population: of 2,339 inhabi- 
tants. The town owes its chief or sole 
celebrity to its having been the residence 
of the peet Cowper, and the place where 
he wrote several ‘of lits* admirable poems. 
His house, of which we give a fine view, 
from a drawi Mr. Storer, was a 
large, brick bu at the corner of the 
market-place ;“here ‘he had a printing- 
with which he sometimes amused 
imself ; behind. the house was’ a good 
garden, in which was a summer-house, 
“not b than a sedan-chair,”’ he says, 
in one of his letters; adding, yet “ here 
I write all that I write in summer time, 
whether to my friends or to the public. 
It is secure from all noise, and a refuge 
from all intrusion.”” Cowper’s situation 
here appears td have been as comfortable 
as that of a person of his frame of mind 
could be any where ; and, indeed, we find 
him thus recording his happiness in the 
third book of the ‘* Task :”~. 
* Had I the ch unary 
What could L wish that, pea hy em 
meer: means t’ improve it, friendship, 
No loose or wanton, though ‘a wande: 
And constant ecoupation without pri _ 





HARLINGTON ‘YEW-TREE. 


Mr. Epiror. — Your. correspondent, 
C. P., in Ne 94,-of the Mrmnor, de- 
sires soaaenn wee _ why Yew-trees 
are ly chureh-yards ; I 
believe that, it is one of those numerous 
relics of that prudepce of our ancestors, 
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which, because their original use, has 
been, in the'lapse cf time, forgotten, are 
pointed at with more jocoseness than con- 
sideration. - 

Yew-trees were planted in church. 
yards to provide bows for'tlie | 5 
ioners, this ot lau a aah of: 
our ancestors” (in the laughter against’ 
which you have, Mr. Editor,’ véty:tit<' 
courteously ‘joined, vide vol: i, p. 265"); ' 
pret that ‘this tree gené grew’ 
in a cold soil and bleak situations, ‘and 
therefore not in every place t6'be readily 

and also that this expedient’ 
might render it in times:of constant waa 
fare less liable to extirpation: By ort aes 

That the Eugh or Yew-tree was used: 
for bows, is known to every'one who has: 
read the: ballad of Chevy: Chace.’ :Fhis 
may have given occasion’ to the 
tively late custom of planting the ews: 
tree in church-yards, to which «its som-. 
bre appeatance: gives:a pleasing efivet, 
thou sainy of ‘the Yew-trees now seen, 
are nearly of the age'of ‘that which your 
correspondent mentions.’ There is:a: 
aged Yew-tree in Tandridge church-yand, 
Surrey. Also’ a very ancient avénue'of: 
= yooyes the church-yard of Beeken:: 

in Kent, abeut eight miles from 
London. It might be: suggested> that 
the addition: ofa Yew-tree to: the new: 
churehes in the environs of: 


unapt 
th we should all depzecate 
Yahatlowed clippings which the eee 


_® The article alluded to is from a manthly pe- 
ey op in our §; wae of the Pablic\Journals ; 
or opinion of others we are Amonahble 
even when we insert them.—Ep. mt F 
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of the former Vicar, of Harlington -so- 
liberally bestowed on his favourite ‘T'ree. 


reer se 


ON THE RESPLENDENT BEAU- 
TIES OF THE FIRE-FLY. 


(For the Mirror.) 

« Not ali the shew and mockery of state, 
The of of the great ; 
Not all the’ eastern pageants wore, 
What u ing worlds adore, 
That : profusive : , iat race 

For tp Gog whe gids the insect wing * 
THE of this ‘beantifal insect, 
related : by. Merian, in her acs 
count of the insects of Surinam,® is truly 


by Dr. Grew, who says, ‘ that two or 
three of these insects fastened to a stick, 
or. otherwise conveniently di of, 

ill. gi light to 


«from Menam's' orient stream, that nightly 
shines with insect amps :” 
and Mrs. Barbauld says, 
“Sotne shoot like Jiving stars, athwart the night, 
Seatter from their wings a vivid light, 
‘o.guide the Indian to his tawny loves, 
As thro’ the woods with cautious steps he moves.” 


- These are Nature’s gems glittering in the 
pathless» woods: of the’ ions. 
Pere du Tertre declares in his “ Histoire 


© PubPstied at Atosterdem. 
+ saw-sufficiently weif by oné of them,’ to 
i 8. nig iinW al Tae 
"I POF patting fol 'che to three ofttiens itder a. 
glass) . sg ‘ 
& er, Ene 827. 
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. He vow'd he'd fy his on 
An 





Ps 
oH 
tints 


larger ei 

# 

pyr ect tyne tting 
& bright, “sd: ‘not’ ‘st “nee The 
largest species.of fly is rethex, meré than 
ee tee 
light proceeds from under their’ wings, 
and is seen only when they are elevated, 
like sparks of fire, appearing and: disap 


: 
j 
: 
g 
i 
: 


“ You bid imair the tropic beetle butn; 

And fill with golden flame his winged urn.” 
But no language can depict the beauties 
of this splendid tribe ; for, © 
“« Who can paint like nature, 


st amidst its gay creation 


hers.” 


a ee 








the fite-fiy’s red light, 
With ay pay glancing splendour illumines the 





PETER PINDARICS; 
OR, JOE MILLER VERSIFIED. 


THE VOLUNTEER. 


Some twenty years ago; it;may be more, 
When Buonsaparte was in lofty station, 

shore, 

British uation. 


F Now, John Bull relisi'd not this kind iiitention ; 


He knew that eagles were much giv’n to peck; 
So'thavik-d the 6ippéror for his attention, 
Yet firm-vesol’ 


d his progress ke would check. 


From Jolm 6’Groats to Cornwall's austraf end, 
alunteers:immediate springs 


with Britt he ts their. mon neh to defend ba 
noe é they ® clip ‘tf Imperial cagie’s 
Ww r. . ie ¢ . 





“ P. . Ww. » 
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in a moment grew a soldier bold, 
drill.was over, well he'd play‘d his 


The part, 
loving spouse he hies; 
Es ni lgg mseloues of tbe maria art, " 
a held the to het gazing eyes, 
« Cottle ere, my love! IM quickly fire the piece, 
Sua you ahe Nee ae Noa cee % 


"rows ni 
He load: ‘twirl'd the rod sbout with grace, 
And f-liké, his footing firmly takes. 


He touch'd the trigger, but the piece was dumb; 
For why, our hero had forgot to prime! 
He ’d his head, and after many a hum, 
« There’s not enough,” socharg‘d another time. 
Yet hush, his efforts were in vain, 
heir tried, vor yet the fourth was right; 
He charg’d, and ° vd, and ramm’d, an 
Till dawn the tenth he fere'd with all his 
wight. 


But.new a ray of glanc'd his soul, 
“T see, I see my error, never fear, 
Alls right; my love, ¥ the hole ; 
FT ought t have put a little priming here.” 
He fired bang! with a tremendous’ sound ; 
The wes burst, and straight to atoms. 


Laid our brave warrior sprawlin 
Aad by his side, unhurt, his 


After awhile the wife began to 
Sam. 


on the ground, 

fe so true. 

rise ; 

iz’d: her fast; roar’d out with voice of 

woe, 

“0 Janet, Janet, keep still! shut youreyes, 
‘Tis only oneé! she’s nine times more to go!” 

vis. 
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DER FREISCHUTZ; OR, THE 
SEVENTH BULLET. 


THE extraordinary interest which the 
new musical piece produced at the Eng- 
lish Opera House, under the title of Der 
Freischutz, has excited, induces us to 
give our readers the original story on 
which it is,founded, “which we copy 
somewhat. abridged, from a re. 
cently published work entitled Papular 
Tales and Romances of the Northern 
Nations. The tale was dramatized by 
Weber, the.celebrated. German composer, 
and the music is very beautiful. The 
original story is called 
THE FATAL MARKSMAN. 


Bertram, the old. forester of Linden, 
and his wife, Anne, had an only daughter 
bl whe ge mga a tab and : 

iliff’s 3 but, as he 


office of fc had. been. two, 
years, in. the funy, and William. was 


illiam, the bad. luck, 


to. qualify. himself as huats- 
man ;—meets with. displays his 
skill; and ger his favour. The forester 
tells him, he will become.a second.Kuno, 
who was Bertram’s . AK "8 
fathet. It was = ole those days, that 
if a poor man committed a ass against 
the forest laws; he was bound on the back 
of a stag, and the animal turned loose, 
hy = o man was se ee 
to death, or perished anger. en 
the young knight of Wippach, with whom 
Kuno lived, was hunting with the Duke, 
a stag of this sort was seen. The Duke 


descendants succeeded in the trial; and 
William practised much, in order to qua- 
lify himself for it, Bertram having pro- 
mised his daughter in case of success. He 
has, however, a run of ill-luck ;—some- 


times his gun would miss fire; at:other 


, times, instead of a deer, he would-hit' the 


trunk of a tree. At length he became 
afraid to draw a trigger, for fear of doing 
mischief, as he had already - killed a cow,. 
and nearly wounded.a huntsman. 
‘ Nay, I stick to my own opinion,” said 
huntsman Rudolph one night, “some. 
pe has cast a spell over 
in the 


must undo before:he will have any tuck. 
Bertram laughs 
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William laiighed, for the’ bird ‘was float- 
ing in a regibn $6 elevated as to bé scarcely 
discertiible ‘to the naked eye «© Na: ay, 
pea oo shoot ‘away “repeated t 
Coie ssc mam fe 

Jour veins ‘bring him jam 

the black speck was seen rapidly deseend- 
ing, and a great Vulture fell bleeding to 


soldier gives him a few balls, and 
then “leaves h illiam uses them 
with success, and in the forest-house all 
was pleasure when William returned, as 
formerly, with a load of venison, and gave 
practical evidence to old Bertram that he 
was still the same marksman he had first 
shéwn himself in his noviciate. He should 
now have told the reason of his late ill- 
luck, and what course he had taken to 
remove it: but, without exactly knowing 
why, he shrunk from telling of the inevit- 
able balls, and laid the blame upon a 
flaw in his which had escaped his 
notice until he night. 

‘Now, dame, dost a’ sce ?” said the 
forester, lat ing: “ who’s wrong now, 
dame, I wonder? The witcheraft lay in 
the gun n that wanted trimming; and the 
little devil, that by your account should 
ite thrown — old tne, This pasth 8 

icture so early this morning, y 
of opinion lies na ganker’d fal. we 7 
~ What's that you’re saying about a 
devil?” asked William. 

“Nay, nothing at all but nonsense,” 
replied the old man; “ this morning, just 
as. the clock was striking seven, the pic- 
ture fell down of itself; and so my wife 
will have it that all’s not right about the 
house.” 

“* Just as it. was striking seven, eh? 
Ha!” And the old soldier flashed across 
William's thoughts, who had taken his 
Feave at that identical time. 

5 as it was strikix 
ely time’ for re 


‘¢ Aye, sure enou: 
seven: not a very 


to be prorat eh, my old 
Anne ?” at the same’ time chucking her 
under the chin with wan natured lau 
But old Anne shook ‘her head 
fully, saying:—“ God 
turn out nataral?”” and 
colour a little: He resolved to put by 
balls, and, at the most, only to use’ one 
upon ‘his “day: of ‘Hal, leat he’ might” be 
unconsciously trifling away his future 
iness at the wily suggestions of a 
” But the forester summonéd’ him 


ih at 2) upon apt chasé ; “and; ‘uh- 
tant f voke the old 
e Tate’ sus- 






is upon such occasions. 
ist ball was expended before 


the ; and his 

pte gh mecting with ta eng 
He is, however, much 

agitated bya story which Bertram 


of one Gcorge:Smith, of Prague, who had 
cast devil's balls with: an ‘old: 


tations, apparitions 
ar about — and he fell senseless to 
e ground. William; however, as the 
dey of trial approached, determined to 
eo cross-road in ering pestiand and ie 
a experiment. Hav 
self with lead, bullet-m —~ &e., 
he was prepared to step out of the house; 
bat was induced to stop that night by 
Bertram, who had some 


cor 
was the eve of trial. am. determined 
that. night to keep the bridal-feast.— 
Amidst their festivity, the. picture. of 
Kuno again fell, and wounded Katharine 
on the temple. William drank freely to 
drown his own reflections; and, ‘under 
pretence of having shot a deer, and: for- 
re it, he leaves his young. bride.on 
their bridal festival, and hastened to: the 
forest. 

-The moon was in the wane, and at 
this time, was rising, and resting with a 
dim red orb upon the :horizon. Gloomy 
clouds were flying overhead, and at inter- 
vals darkened the whole country, which, 
by fits, the moon again lit up. The 

very birches and the aspen trees, rose 
like apparitions inthe forest; and: the 
poplars seemed to William’s fevered vi- 
sions, pale shadowy forms that beckoned 
him to retire. He shuddered ;-and it 
suddenly struck’ him, ‘that the alinest 
miraculous disturbance of his scheme:on 


picture, were the last warnings of dissua- 
sion from a wicked: ‘enterprise; addressed 
to him by ‘his better angel that was:now 
ready'to forsake him, 
Once he em in-his 
‘he ‘was on apbianh m7 
, itp ale stiddenly ‘a voice 


to him: * Fook! shast ve en ost 


already accepted magical help: ~is. it 
only: for: the trouble of reaping: it;; that 
thou would’st 0 the main t of 


its*gifts?” He ‘stood still: ‘The moon 
issned"'in splendour ‘fron behind a dark 
cloud, and illuminated the: “roof 
of the forester’s vc ahmed le could ' ‘see 
Katharine’s “chamber: 


soon poten 


Voice’; for'a ca “of wind brought 





oe ea 
Pee on 





Yum 
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half: accémp! 

the main advantage, -ha' already 
haps :risked one’s -salvation for a. trifle. 
Nez let me go through with it.’ 

Hes! forwards with long strides ; 
the wind drove the agitated clouds, again 
over the face of the moon; and William 

» into the. thickest gloom of the 


pers 


te 
At he stood upon the cross-way, 
At the magic circle was drawn; 
the were fixed, and the bones were 


laid round about: The moon buried itself 


deeper and deeper in the clouds; and no spoons. 


was shed upon the midnight deed, 
aoe the red, lurid gleam of the 
fire, that waxcd and waned by fits, under 
the gusty squalls of the wind. A-remote 
eh -proclaimed that it was now 
within a quarter of eleven. William put 
the ladle u: the fire, and threw in the 
lead, eapaeee with three bullets which 
had.already hit the mark once: a practice 
amongst who cast the “ fatal bul- 


mentioned in his apprenticeship. In the 
forest was now ror 


William averted his : the coun- 
tenance 6f his » buried- mother .seemed to 
Jook ‘out’ from the cloudy figure, with 
i ions..of ,unutterable an- 
= denly.it struck eleven ; and 
the shadow vanished, with the action 
Se eb pepe end women ie? ighs 
poe ak pad ne edie 
; ‘ i t.3, e 
skulls and. bones: beneath 1 
mnt “ 


— 


hooting, and stroked her: with their wi 

At the circle, she bowed to the bones and 
skulls; but. the coals shot forth lambent 
tongues of flame against her, and she 
drew back her withered hands. Then she 
paced round the circle, and with a-grin 
presented her wares to William. «* Give 
me the bones,” said she in a harsh, gut- 
tural tone, ** and I'll give thee some 
Give the skulls to. me, leve: 
what’s the trum to thee, love ?”” and 
then she chanted, with a.scornful air, 


There's nothing can help : *tis an hour too Iele; 


Levels and fires: oh! marksman good! 
The dove lies bathed in its innocent blood ! 
Here’s to the man that shoots the dove t 
Come for the prize to me, my love !” 


William was aghast with horror: but he 
remained quiet within the circle, and pur- 
sued his labours. The old woman waa 
one whom he well knew. A crazy, old, 
female beggar had formerly roamed about 
the neighbourhood in this attire, till 
last she was d in a mad-housé. 
was at a loss to ver, whether the 
ject now before him were the reality. 
an illusion. After some little pause, ' 
old crone scattered her lumber to 
right and left with an angry air, and 
tottered coal Seay into, the 
depths of the forest, singing these words 
«This to the left, end thet to the right: - 

This and that forthe bridal night, __ s 


lie Fp 


To-morrow, to-morrow, when day. 

And twilight is. spread over broken 

baa the fight is fought, when the race is fun, 
m the strife the anguish are over and 

‘When, the bride-bed ia decked with a winding- 


And the innoéeht dove Bas died at thy feet; 
Pep meat peal a) rly 

jive me in, "woe. 
Here's to him that shoots the dove! fog 
Come for the prize to me, my love |” 


New came all at once a rattling’ ‘as of 
wm and the cracking of postilfiois’ 


whips, .A_ catriage re t 


six © drove 
with outriders. .‘ What the dévil's 


rode. the “ Make way 


their clear the road.” Willis 
waa sparks of fire darting ‘itis ‘e 
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horses” heofs, and: a circle of flame about 
the carriage-wheels. By this he knew it 
to be a work of the fiend, and never stirred. 
‘¢ Push on, my: lads, drive over him, 
helter skelter,”’ cried the same 

looki —: neeaes in a mo- 
ment the who! uipage moved ra 
upon: the cirele. “Willisen cowered 

to the ground, a th 
leaders’ forelega; but iry train, a 
the i soared into pa fr with a 


as with 


which he stood, that else seemed cut off 
frem it as by an impassable gulph: but 
the clock struck twice, thrice,—here he 
shuddered at the rapid flight of time, for 
his work was not a third part advanced, 
then a struck a — time. He was 
ap 3 ev imb seemed ied ; 

the:mmould oli out of A spcnee 


less hand. ‘With the calmness of d 
te Loaf the lock unl competed 


sR 
ieee 
of) nl 
4 HK Hh 
uiire 
i Hist 


ty 
i 
i 
bre 
di 
YF 


Rene wathcnbay she em aronny 
-were already cast heteoked wp; 
fy a} Us fos a i 


4 


at know thee.’ ‘Be’ thou who 


hom at thi 


and suddenly the clouds opened, and the 
moon again threw a ‘brilliant ‘light’ over 
the whole country. Just then a voice 
was heard from the depths of’ the — 
crying out, in great agitation, —“ o 
liam ! William?” Te ‘was thé’ voice of 
Kate. William saw her issue from the 
bushes, and fearfully look round ‘her. 
Behind her ae old woman, stretch- 
ing her withered, spidery arms after the 
flying girl, and endeavouring to catch 
hold of her wry A pr arco Katha- 
rine now collected t remains of her 
exhausted strength for flight: at that 
moment, the old wooden-leg stepped 
across her path; for an instant, it checked 
her speed, and then the old hag caught 
her with her bony hands. William could 
contain himself no longer: he threw the 
mould with the last bullet out of his 
hands, and would have leaped out of the 
circle: but just then the clock struck 
twelve; the fiendish vision had vanished ; 
the owls threw the skulls and bones con. 
fusedly together, and flew away; the fire 
went out; and William sunk exhausted 
to the 

Now came up slowly a horseman u 
a black horse. He at the effaced 
outline of the magic circle, and spoke 
thus: “ Thou hast stood thy trial well ; 
what — rake of me?” a 
, othing , nothing at all, 
pom iyo coyuite what I ‘want—F Rave 

lor ow 
“ Ayes; but with my help: therefore, 
belongs to’me.*"* 

“ By no meats, by no means ;" I bar- 
gained for no help; I summoned thee 
hot.” tial pat 


The horseman ea” i 
“Thou art boldet,”* said hé:'** tani x0 


as thou are wont to be. Take the balls 
Pro- which thou ‘hast cast; r 


three forme; the six AA i the 
three go askew: all will be plain, when 
we meet agairi.”’ ~* : tt Sed “i GeV @ 

William’ averted ‘his face: “* 1 will 
never meet thee agai," said ‘he,—“ leave 


mie.”’ 


ange Wie aD age 


itty ;-“T Rriow thet vot f I 


o. 
Pen sivgTy gf 
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ling, fromthe trees beneath 

~ Aecital !. what. has happened 

Jou, Willigm?” exclaimed Kate and 

er, ag, William returned pale and 

after midnight: ‘ you look as if 
ve.” 


* William, William!” said old Ber- head. 


tram, stepping up to him, ‘* you can’t 
deceive "ne! something ha met you in 
the forest. Why would you not stop at 
home? Something has crossed you on 
the road, I'll swear.” . 
was gies Wellness 
seriousness, and. replied—‘‘ Well, yes; 
I_ acknowledge, something has crossed 
me. But wait for nine days: before 
then, hes know yourself tha ata me 
* Gladly, gladly, my son, - 
tain; © acd God be , that it is 
any thing of that kind which can wait for 
nine 


hts, now, my good lad, go to 


vocation, 4nd walks only in lawful 
may bid defiance to the of dar! 
their works.” 


ths, 
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ed: by, the, dreary sound of 
id mtn an he oko blasted in. compan 


trial, of making a little hunting excursion 
i jany with the forester. 
oe For,” said he, “ it is all right to keep 
up old usages: but; between ourselves, 
the hunter's: skill is best shewn in the 
forest. So jump up, Mr. Forester elect’; 


. thoughtfully :—“+ William, Wil- 
liam !” said he itis a deep, tremulous 
tone. William withdrew instantly; and 
in a few moments he was for the 
‘the coms 


a aspect. Katharine too 
was dejected and agitated ; and went about 
her househeld labours as if. dreaming. 
‘+ Was it not possible,” she had asked 
her tinea tnt eames eF 
thought t f he, and ‘he 
kissed her in silence. him- 
self immediately, he congratulated’ his 
daughter on the day—and reminded her 
of her bridal 


more; it 3 the coronals 

were ne rect Leer rn 

of ine were. enwreathed with tte 
gatland_of a bride.: : 

saianoe wae tbenkeanatble tn Willion’s 

missioner. was. in ’s 

% After such: proofs: of ve 


said he, “ it seems next to ridteulous that 
call for any other test: ‘but to 


fot 


a dove si on: that: 3 level; ‘aggr* 
ae . pillars a Bri od 
Oh, not: that—not that, for God's 
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sake, William,” cricd Katharine, hast- 


ening to the s¢ shoot not, for God's 
sake,.at the dove. Ah! William, last 
I dreamed that I was a white dove; 


my mother put a ring about my neck ; 

then came you, 08 inaqueet my we: 
ther was covered with blood.’’. 
‘ William drew back his piece which he 
had ‘already levelled ; but the commis- 
sioner laug) “ Eh, what ?” said he; 
*¢ g0 timorous? That will never do for 
a forester’s wife : courage, young bride, 
courage !—Or stay, may be the dove is a 
pet dove of your ewn !”” 

“ No, it’s not that”—said Katharine— 
“ but the dream has sadly sunk my spi- 
zits.” ‘Well, then,” said the commis- 
sioner, “ If that’s all, pluck ° em up again! 
andi so fire: mee Mr. Forester.’ - 
_ He fired : and.at the same instant, with 
a piercing shriek, fell_Katharine to the 


* Strange girl !”* said the commissioner, 

fancying that.she had fallen only from 

and raised her up : but a stream of 

ined dowea down her Face ; her forehead 

ee and.a bullet rm sunk in 
the wound. 

“ What's the matter?” exclaimed Wil- 


ge reas stretched in:her blood. By. 
side 41004 the old: wooden leg, lnugh- 
ing’ in. fiendish mockéry, and snarling out 
—. Sixty go true, three: 


pa ah and madé.a. thrust at the hideous 
“+ Accursed devil !”"—cried he 
‘6 Is> it thus thou 





for’ a sum of money. paid in ‘aid of the 
county rals.—This caused @ good deal of 





A DOCTOR'S BILL. 


A SINGULAR old gentleman, in a neigh. 
bouring county, was waited upon . the 
other day with his surgeon’s bill, for the 
agora of being After cogitati 
‘or some time oa its contents, he ae 
the young man who called with it ,to tell 
his master, that ‘the, medicine he would 
pay for, but he should return the visits. 





Pnroresson Porson observi 


that bi 
could pun upon any words, was told that he 
could not pun on the three Latin 
di do dum, when he’ gave the. ones 
answer :— 


When Dido found Eneas would-not etnies 


She mourned in silence, and was: di de 
— 


t 





: TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


A FURTHER account of the Sandwich Islands, 
with.some Anecdotes of the late King, ae - 
avoidably postponed. 
* M.N., on the Music of the Spheres ; Hi. M. on 
Fieet Marriages ; T. F.D., Spectator, 
promised communication: we shall be to 
Freceive); The Dravghtentan, ‘No. IV.; 
gud Jacobus, in our- next. 

The Sonnet on.the Swallow; F: 
a yee Novice’s Lines on Lord B; 


Byres, seek 


clone by his bleeding-bride. : . First eforts in poetry, Wie the: Gist 
_ the priest t at { making love, are 
Peconaininmsetiieieweghs MET ot eae 
ts. Scarce had the mother laid Mirator bad better call on, otr , 00 
yen a fu upon = we cannot make the Afirror the tedium of am 
bosom of her daughter's. when she swering ques uestions rorpecting Limberd's 's Classics, 
wept avs he nny fer tn a Limbinds Britieh Nove , OF any other works 
lowed her, and William, the fatal marks- torioartin, Ry Toomey TAC, Taotty 
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